of our manufacture has OUR NAME upon the insije label, and FOX’S 
NOTIGE--EVERY UM BRELLA Stamp and Trade Mark upon the frame.—DUNEKERLEY & FRANKS, 
7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 
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TO ARCHITECTS, BUILDERS, SHOPKEEPERS, 
AND OTHERS. 


Atheneum Sun Lights. 


A New - Patented method of 
fixing and ventilating Sun and other 
Lights with earthenware boxes, pipes, 
bends, &c., reducing the temperature 
of the air from the lights to less than 
one-half, as in the sheet-iron pipes of 
the present system. Applicable to all 
rooms—small or large—where gas or 
other lights are used; fixed to the 
satisfaction of the Directors of the 
Insurance Companies. Agents for 
the Hydro-carbon Gas Light. 

We keep a very fine Stock of GAS 
FITTINGS, Fenders, Coal Vases, Gas 
and other Stoves, &c. All further 
inforraation can be obtained at our 
place of business. 


RIGBY & SON, 


PATENTEES, 


15, PICCADILLY, MANCHESTER. 


JOHN 
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CHESHIRE LINES, 
CHEAP EXCURSIONS TO LIVERPOOL, 


By the New Route, for One, Two, or Three Days, 


On Saturday, the 9th June, 1877, and every Saturday until farther notice, CHBap 
EXCURSION TICKETS will be issued by the 925 a.m. and 26 p.m, trains, Fo 
particulars as to fares see handbills and posters, 

Central Station, Liverpool, May, 1877. 


- LLOYD, ‘PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Have the largest assortment of Dining and Drawing Room Clocks‘and 
Bronzes, suitable for presentation. Every description of Jewellery, 15 
and 18 carat Government stamp. Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Chaing anj 
Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, from the very best makers. 


HIGH-STREET AND THOMAS-STREET, MANCHESTER, 








WM. ENGLISH, 2 








= STENSBY, GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


11, HANGING DITCH. 


Established 1810. Established 1810, 





ILLIARDS !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only punetieh it Billiard Table 
Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites imspection of his stock of 
Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, al! made 
under his own personal neoes Sole Maker of the Improved Fast Cushion, that 
will never become hard.—Globe Billiard Works, 42, Lower pws -street, Manchester, 
T HE P isd @.ws Ss TRADB. 
Largest, Cheapest, and Choicest Stock in the trade of 
Oleographs Engravings Chromo Prints Oil Paintings Photographs | 
Chromos Aquagraphs Cut Flowers Water-colour Drawings Picture Frames, ete. 
At M. NEWMAN’S, 19, FENNEL-STREET, close to the Cathedral. 








[HE MANCHESTER EXHIBITION OF WORKS OF ART IN 





| BLACK AND WHITE, | 


Arranged by W. E. HAMER, 
Is NOW OPEN at the ROYAL INSTITUTION, Mosley-street. 
Hours: 10 to 5. Admission, 1s.; Season Tickets, 2s. 64.; Catalogues, 6d. 








OPEN FROM TEN TILL DUSK; SATURDAYS, TEN TO THREE. 


| Spring Exhibition of Water. Colour Drawings, 





WHAITE’'S FINE ART Y GALLERY, Bridge- -st., MANOHESTER. 


Admission (including catalogue), 1s.; season ticket, 2s. 6d. 





“THE POOL OF BETHESDA.” 


The Royal Institution, Mosley-street, Manchester. 
NOW ON VIEW, 
THE GREAT DEVOTIONAL WORK OF THE CENTURY, 
BY EDWIN LONG, Esa., A.R.A. 


“The expressional merits of Mr. Long’s work are supreme. It is a great 
religious picture, not because it is didactic, for the true artist will not 
make himself a preacher; but because it is full of true and profound 
spiritual suggestiveness. No one can see it without being elevated into a 
region higher than the too-familiar world of commonplace thought and 
dull emotion.”—Liverpool Argus, November 25, 1876. 


“THE POOL OF BETHESDA,” 
ROYAL INSTITUTION, MOSLEY-STREET, MANCHESTER. 
EVENING, 6 to 8, 64. 





C.RITCHIE’S CENTRAL STATION RESTAURANT, corner of 

Albion and Trumpet Streets, Gaythorn. Dinners from 6d. Soups elvan always 
ready. we chops, or steaks, any hour. Hot suppers. Sausage, wit 

Ly ales, two glasses, 2jd.; one glass, ljd. Guiness's akon 

viass. 1d. Free junch, | 


THE GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT 


MARKET PLACE, ROYAL EXCHANGE, MANCHESTER, 


Is Now Open, with First-class Luncheon and Dining Accom 
modation for 500 Persons. 

Two Tables d’Héte daily—viz., from 1 to 2 80, as bill of fare, served in dining saloon 
No. 2, 28. 6d. per head ; second Tabled Hote, trom 6 8 80 to 7 80, including wines, 48. 6d. per 
head. Dinners a la carte throughout the day. These commanding premises. , having been 
oa, = , are provided with every convenience and comfort that “experience cal 6 
gest. -class Ladies’ Accommodation. 

J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. | 
Locus Multaram Deliciarum. Aer Sanne ees St Oe 











THE “EMPIRE” HOTEL, 


ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER. 


Visitors will find above hotel, which contains seventy beds, splendid com- 
mercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard room, one of the most 
comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite. 
Twelve fireproof and other stock rooms. Chop or steak, 1s. 6d.; and 
dinners from 2s., at any hour. Wines and spirits of the first quality. 
All charges strictly moderate. The above hotel is open at all hours of 
the night to receive travellers. An ordinary daily at 1 20—soup, joint, 
pastry, and cheese, 1s. 6d. 


{ 
4 





M4%CHESTES WOMEN’S INSTITUTE. 
NOTICE TO EMPLOYERS AND YOUNG LADIES ENGAGED IN BUSINESS. 

REGISTER OFFICE REMOVED to 1074, MARKET-STREET ; hours from 12 to 4; 
Saturdays, 11 to 1. Classes opened, and lodgings may be obtained, at Windsor House, % 
Bloomsbury, Oxford Road. Singing class, Monday, 8 to 9, conducted by Miss POOLE. 
French class, Friday, 8 15 to 9 15, conducted by Malle. BLANCHOUD. Music lessov, 
Saturday afternoons, by Miss Poole. Bible class, Sunday and Thursday, open to member 
and friends. Classes for grammar, bookkeeping, history, ete., as soon as sufficient name 
are enrolled, 








—_————— 











THE. CLP Y 


JACK DAW 


3 a and Sutirical ere 


; Vou. II. No. ‘92, 


NEW LIFE ON THE MANCHESTER EXCHANGE. 


ERE we to assert that on the Manchester Exchange there was 
another authority than the glorious Trinity of the governing body, 

we should be asked by many otherwise well informed people to name that 
body. And it would not be unreasonable that we should have our veracity 
on the point put to the test, for although there is such an august body as 
the Subscribers’ Committee annually and duly elected—we don’t know 
where, and no one knows by whom—this committee has confined its 
operations to recommending a holiday on such occasions as Christmas 
Day, the First Sunday in Lent, Wednesday to Saturday in Whit-week— 
times when the members are particularly likely to take a holiday without 
the committee’s recommendation ; and beyond that, we do not remember 
any particular action by this Subscribers’ Committee till very lately. Now 
anew life has been breathed into it, and no one is to doubt its existence 
any more. Recently the members gained an easy victory over the Bishop, 
but that was not much to boast of. That good man is so gifted with 
volubility, as he once said, and is so determined to let his light shine 
before men on all occasions, in season and out of season, that, as a matter 
of necessity, he must make mistakes. Any one who chooses to watch can 
catch him making a slip, and can trip him up. It was an easy victory, 
as we said, for the Subscribers’ Committee to extort from the Bishop an 
apology for saying there was hardly a bargain struck on Change without a 
glass of sherry. The facts were against him, and he was sure to apologise, 
for the Bishop is a gentleman. What would the readers of the Jackdaw 
say if they were informed that this Subscribers’ Committee, elated by the 
success of the encounter with the Bishop, have tackled the Master of the 
Exchange? His Majesty has been presented with a great remonstrance 
on a conceived breach of privilege. We understand the committee have 
had the courage to protest against the management of the room on the 
occasion of the visit of ex-President Grant. When that worthy was 
announced to be on his way to open the new Town Hall, instead of the 
Queen, who had declined the honour, it was arranged that he should visit 
the Exchange, and very proper the members thought such a visit would 
be. The Management arranged the reception, and the members knew 
how well it would be done. They knew the Chairman, the Master, and 
Dan would be down early, and would work like slaves to preserve order 
in and around the building. They knew this, or thought they did, till, to 
their utter bewilderment, the members found themselves jostled by all 
the roughs who came to enter. The magnificent Chairman was in his 
Place accompanying the General to the balcony, and looking as if he would 
rather be anywhere else; the Master was there too, acknowledging the 
plaudits of his subjects; and Dan—where was he? History cannot 
record. The committee have not been quite pleased with the arrange- 
ments, and have addressed a note to our Master to the effect that, in their 
opinion, it would be becoming in the proprietary—who put themselves to 
© much trouble, and expend so much money in making well-known 
members prove that they are members—to have taken care to exclude 
roughs and thieves from the room on such an occasion as the late visit of 
General Grant. The sanguine committee may be looking for an acknow- 
ledgment of their error by the Management, which is very foolish. The 
Bishop is a gentleman, and did the proper thing ; but how can we make 
board of directors gentlemen, if they are not inclined to be? We said 
the Bishop apologised to the Members’ Committee for remarks in which 
the facts were against him—and the facts were against him ; but we can 
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afford to be honest at the same time, and to acknowledge that the Bishop 
may not have been so far wrong after all. The habits on 'Change are not 
what they used to be, and for good reasons. The attractions of the place 
are too great for quiet people. It must have been with a fine eye to the 
humanising influences of female society that the proprietary built the 
Exchange over the dining-room and luncheon-bars, where they knew the 
members, tired by a day’s hard work and no sales, could retire and recruit 
their exhausted frames with abundant and high-taxed beer, the sweeter 
because leavened by the wit and gaiety of the laughing girls who serve it. 
The Bishop must have heard of this, and forgetting he had a congregation 
of salesmen and not of worshippers to deal with, he emunuenetect over- 
stated the case, and had to retract. 

Had we the pen of “ Verax,” we might digress into other and not 
altogether irrelevant subjects—one the curious fact that so much liberty 
is allowed to the female sex on the steps and passages of the Exchange, 
and the natural right of the male to take his ease in his inn is altogether 
denied. Few would believe it, but so it is. If a male dines in the 
Exchange rooms, and does not run when crossing the terrace on leaving, 
he may.be had up for trespass; but young ladies are not only allowed to 
loiter in the passages, but are reported sometimes to form contracts, not 
contemplated by the act, in the building itself. We wonder why they are 
nothadup. Would it do to allow them to compromise, as some males have 
done, by becoming subscribers? This would bea fine questidn to be decided 
between the Members’ Committee and the Chairman and Master and Dan. 


MR. J. W. MACLURE’S “ENGLISH AND OTHER DEAD 
LANGUAGES.” 


CANCE upon a time Mr. Maclure wrote to the Examiner that he seldom 
0), used ‘‘ French and other dead languages,” and it was remarked that 
not a single sentence in his letter to the Examiner was grammatical. 
Mr. Maclure is too modest, otherwise he might have added that he never 
wrote ‘‘ English or other dead languages.” His latest contribution to the 
congenial columns of the Courier is as follows :— 

Mr. John W. Maclure presents his compliments to the editor of the 

Manchester Courier, and would be glad by (sic) the insertion of (a) copy of 
the letter received from Mr, F. 8. Powell, and read (sic) at the meeting 
of the Conservative party ; (Where has the Conservative party of England 
only one meeting place ?) also (sic) copy (sic) of the resolution passed at 
such meeting. 
Is it not strange that Mr. Maclure can speak decently ?—we mean as far 
as the construction of his sentences is concerned--but he cannot write a 
simple note with the expected accuracy of a boy of nine years of ago. 
His great ally, Mr. Richard Haworth, on the other hand, is said to be 
able to write, or perhaps to get written, letters moderately well; but when 
speaking he makes the most excruciating mistakes. His pronunciation is 
not so very offensive, however, for he uses his ‘‘ H’s” on the compensation 
principle—that is to say, when he drops half a dozen where they ought to 
be used, he puts in six others where they ought not to be, so that nobody 
on take much ase 


Our friend, the Courier, this week writes that ‘it is evident before Mr. 
Bright's anticipations can be realised that landowning must be abolished.” 
Does any leader-writer in the Courier believe this? Mr. Bright is him- 
self a landowner. Dr. Watts may perhaps find it necessary to adopt the 
| role of the late Mr. Cobden, and name the writer. We hope not. 





KNITTING MACHINES, ‘BICYCLES, SEWING MACHINES, exchanged if not approved, GREATEST REDUCTION FOR CASH. 
per week. W. HARRISON, 128, Portland Street, Manchester. 


. wierg} OCG VOUBIVO[H ‘SIOTIV], 9[Qeuoryse ys “on » uOSsoIMUr ‘g 


“L 
‘soeTuel 


“spaoyyeg ia Jedeyg ‘Guz ‘worjonpey eumuedy { 








SS ee ne 


-——— ee 








234 THE CITY 


VOTES FOR WOMEN: A HINT FOR THE LIBERAL 
PARTY. 


BY A WHIMSICAL CONTRIBUTOR. 


rl HAVE often wondered how it is that the Libera] party do not, in 
@) their own interest and in that of the nation, adopt the women’s 
suffrage programme. In the first place, the ladies are sure to get their 
own way some day or other—they always do individually and collectively. 
They have now got a very respectable organisation, and many friends, and 
they have got a journal of their own, which deserves to be read more 
extensively than it is. The Women’s Suffrage Journal is well edited and 
compiled, containing some good and sensible writing, many convincing 
facts, and, it must be added, a good deal of clever feminine misrepre- 
sentation. The ladies know, or at least Miss Becker knows for them, how 
to put their case in the best possible light, and as a matter of fact there 
are far worse causes that are less ably and sturdily championed than is 
this one of women's suffrage. Furthermore, the list of subscriptions and 
donations published every month tells a significant tale, and I think that 
every candid and sensible person who may happen to glance through a copy 
of the ladies’ own journal will come to the conclusion that the cause of the 
ladies is a winning one. I for my part do not see any reason to urge 
against its being successful, and in this anniversary week, in which the 
battle has again been fought out in Parliament with the usual unchivalrous 
result, I beg to go further and say that I see many good reasons why the 
women should be admitted to the privilege of a vote. The reasons on the 
other side are, as far as I know, of that stolid, twaddling description, which 
is usually combined with the utmost possible stretch of combativeness. 
Women, for some reason or other, lie under the ban of being weak and 
illogical, and of being governed by ideas, yet the opponents of Mr. Jacob 
Bright's bill, and who voted against it, are not women. They are men who 
have got an idea in their heads that it ‘* won't do” to let women have votes, 
because—because—because it won't. They think that it would be un- 
English, unconstitutional, inconvenient. It is a thing which has never 
been tried, and therefore if tried it would not work. I do not remember 
having heard any arguments except these, or similar ones, used against 
the bestowal of the franchise on our women. Ridicule comes in of course, 
as it can and does in all questions, but this question is one which will 
soon be in a pqsition to defy ridicule. Now, I might put the matter on 
exceedingly low and ungallant grounds, and say that the mere act of 
satisfying the demands of a large and respectable section of the community 
would be sufficient to justify the passing of a measure from which no bad 
results could be expected to follow. The only serious prediction of evil 
that I ever heard made is that the women would use their votes under 
the direction of somebody else, which is manifestly absurd. I say that I 
will take higher grounds than this, asserting, with some attempt at proof, 
that the giving of the franchise to women would be of infinite service to 
the commonwealth. I am a whimsical man, and one of my whims has 
been to try to learn something about women ; and I say that if the ladies 
were called upon to vote with regard to the sale of intoxicants they would 
vote in favour of sobriety. Their votes would for the most part (they 
knowing nothing about party politics) be recorded in favour of peace, 
order, morality, justice, progress—in favour, in fact, of most of those 
things which the Liberal party bas at heart; they would, in fact, be 
Liberals without knowing it. I grant you that occasionally the ladies 
would want instruction, but that could be easily afforded them ; and for 
those who might not be docile, the plan might be adopted of telling them 
to vote the opposite way from that intended. To say, however, that 
women are, as a rule, ignorant and perverse is to utter a base slander, 
which the ladies themselves could easily disprove were it not that their 
habit is to feign ignorance on many matters, and allow men to muddle 
their own business in their own way. I maintain that by giving the 
franchise to women we should create a body of electors unprejudiced, as 
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far as polities are concerned, holding intelligent and pure views on social 
questions, and unbribable. Yes, unbribable, for there is no doubt at al) 
in my mind that women are far more conscientious than men. Give a 
woman a vote, and she would guard it like her own virtue ; she might 
possibly do something foolish by accident, but she would never take a 
bribe. Here, then, you would have a solid basis for electoral reform, not 
only in the mere existence of such a body of electors, but also in the 
example and influence exerted thereby. In time, men would also learn 
to vote according to their consciences, and not simply on this politica) 
side or that, or the sake of a pint or two of beer, or a pound, or a place, 
Political rivalry is strangling public life, and the only remedy is the 
extension of the franchise to women. 


MONEY-LENDING. 


Prorve who are clever enough to obtain about 250 per cent for their 
vy money naturally possess sufficient ability to enable them to make 
out a plausible defence for themselves. Messrs. Horner and Smith are 
very angry with us for having published, a short time since, a short article 
called ‘‘ A Story of 250 per Cent,” and the letter underneath, which we 
gladly insert, is the result. 


To the Editor of the “‘ City Jackdaw.” 

Sir,—I have read your “ Story of 250 per Cent” in last week’s Jackdaw, 
which it is to be presumed you, as well as the writer, consider an impartial 
and creditable commentary upon a case in which my firm was 
mixed up at the Manchester police court. Your malignant little skit, 
which I should not notice but for its gross distortion of facts in nearly 
every sentence, has evidently been written upon a hasty perusal of the 
garbled and imperfect reports which appeared in the daily press. As to 
how matters really stood between our firm and Mrs. Scott, I beg leave to 
refer you to an explanatory letter which I published in the Salford 
Chronicle of last Saturday, every word of which I am prepared to sub- 
stantiate, and a copy of which I enclose herewith. From the exceedingly 
rough and incorrect “arithmetical calculations” which your contributor 
has made, it is obvious that the commonest Interest Table is not to be 
found in the Jackdaw library, otherwise he would never have fallen into 
such ridiculous errors as those of which he has been guilty. Had he been 
at the trouble to ascertain the real terms of our bargain with Mrs. Scott, 
he would have discovered that repayment of the loan and interest was to 
be made in twenty-five and not five weekly instalments, which reduces 
the rate of interest to a vastly different figure from the 250 per cent which 
he so rashly and unwarrantably assumes we were bent upon extorting 
from the unfortunate debtor. Then, again, his averments as to the 
periodical fines of twopence are as false and misleading as the accusation 
in chief. Against these small exactions for non-payment must be placed 
working expenses, such as clerks’ time, writing notices, stationery, postage 
stamps, etc., trouble contingent upon making entries in business books, 
attendances with clients, etc., so that in the end these fines are rarely 8 
source of any profit whatever. Although ostensively charged £1. 5s. by 
way of interest, Mrs. Scott fully understood that ten shillings of this 
sum was to be set against the preparation of the bill of sale, that being 
the usual legal fee for preparing such a document. When this is taket 
into consideration, along with the other facts above stated, it will be 
found that our rate of interest, compared to the risk which we ran, was 
really by no means exorbitant. I may mention, moreover, that it is ap 
almost invariable custom with other loan offices to insist upon two sub- 
stantial securities, as also that the borrower be a householder of substance 
before granting an advance at all. The bill of sale besides was really by 
no means a satisfactory security, seeing that the effects could be removed 
at any time without our knowledge.— Hoping that you will have the 
candour to insert these few lines of explanation, I am, yours, etc., 

W. W. Honnen. 
Now, with regard to this letter, we may remark that we think it to be 
an injudicious one. We would remind Mr. Horner, or Messrs, Hornet 
and Smith, of a certain proverb anent dirty puddles and the stirring 
thereof. However, this is no business of ours, and since the gentlemed 
choose to appear as contributors to our columns on a subject of interest 
to the public, we do not think fit to baulk their desire. With regard to 
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the subject matter of the letter, we have carefully read it, and can find 
therein nothing but mere assertion. We have read over our former 
article and the report on which it was founded, and can find no reason 
for changing our opinion on this case. We have, moreover, made further 
inquiries into the matter in proper quarters, and we find no ground for 
believing that the report of the proceedings was wrong. In fact, we are 
inclined to back the reporter’s notes against Mr. Horner’s assertions. As 
to the extract from the Salford Chronicle—which, by-the-bye, is not only 
plausible but libellous on the other party concerned—with that we have 
nothing todo. Mr. Horner complains that the report, and our comment 
thereon, have done “ incalotlable injury” to the business. Under all the 
circumstances, we cannot find it in us to express more than a polite 
condolence. 





GENERAL GRANT AND REFRESHMENTS. 

URELY if food and drink, especially drink, may be taken as a fair 
test of hospitality and public spirit, General Grant must have gone 
away with a very high impression of Manchester. To read the reports of 
his reception was almost as good to a thirsty soul as havingadrink. The 
following abridgment is hardly a burlesque :—10 30 the General arrived 
at London Road, where he partook of refreshments. He then drove to 
the Town Hall, where he partook of refreshments. He next visited 
Whitworth’s gun manufactory, whence the party adjourned to the Town 
Hall, where refreshments were served. The General then visited the 
Royal Exchange, where he partook of refreshments, and he returned to 
the Town Hall for luncheon. In the evening the distinguished visitor 
dined at the Town Hall with the Mayor, and afterwards visited the two 
principal theatres, where he partook of refreshments. On Thursday he 
departed by special train from London Road, having previously partaken of 
refreshments. A moderate computation of the “‘ refreshments” consumed 
by the ex-President during his stay in Manchester would, we imagine, be 
calculated to make the hair of a temperance advocate stand on end. Our 


reporter was specially deputed for the purpose, and he sends us the 
following, which he says is as near as possible :— 


10 30 a.m... Bitter beer, one glass. 
ll 0 ,, ..Sherry, two glasses. 
1130 ,, ..Bitter beer, two glasses. 

1 25 p.m... Champagne. 

2 0 ,, ..Luncheon: beer, sherry, champagne. 

4 0 ,, ..Small Seoteh. 

5 0 ,, ..Bitter beer. 

530 ,, ..Gin and bitters. 

630 ,, ..Dinner: beer, wine, etc. 

9 0 ,, ..Theatre Royal: Scotch whiskey hot, with lemon. 
10 0 ,, ..Prince’s Theatre : ‘‘ He always came home to tea”—hot with 
11 0 ,, ..Scotech whiskey hot. 

1125 ,, ..Seotch whiskey hot. 
1135 ,, ..Scotch whiskey hot. 


12 0 ,, ..Nightcap, bed. 
We do not know whence our reporter got some of these particulars, 


but they are very appalling and very suggestive when we remember that 
the General’s successor is a teetotaler. 


REJECTED COMMUNICATION. 


RE SOLOMON PARTINGTON. 

 ¥ Jackdaw delights in mischief, and it has now succeeded in setting 

by the ears two esteemed journalists of Leigh, Lancashire. Mr. 
Partington is the gentleman who wrote to Mr. Bright about the Eastern 
Question, and got such a severe snubbing. In publishing the fact, we 
thought that we were doing a service to the public, who always like to 
know the names of distinguished individuals. We do not know the 
merits of the squabble existing between the two journals, and therefore 
we shall say nothing about it, except that the man who uses strong 
language in a controversy usually has the worst of it in other ways. As 
to the challenge issued to Mr. Rose, w we can only say that the proprietor 














of a respectable journal would not be likely to make his success the 
subject of a public wager, and therefore Mr. Partington was quite safe in 
the offer which he made. We have never had the pleasure of seeing a 
copy of the Leigh Journal, but judging of Mr. Partington’s abilities and 
character from the style of his letter, we should not be inclined to think 
very highly of any paper with whieh he might happen to be connected. 
He is not, however, we suppose, always in a passion when he writes, nor 
does he always carry a horsewhip about with him, and talk about ‘‘ worms.” 
After all, it is Mr. Bright with whom he ought to be angry on this occasion, 
not the Jackdaw or the Leigh Chronicle. 


EDITORIAL IMPUDENCE. 
To the Editor of the “ City Jackdaw.” 

Sir,—I ath bound to thank you for your flattering attention in your 
Jackdaw this week. The editor of the Leigh Chronicle sent me one of 
his papers containing the cutting, which was specially marked with his 
office-stamp. I suppose he did it so that I might not fail to observe how 
well he had succeeded in inducing you to follow up his own little onslaught 
of the previous week. I have not far to seek to discover the editor's 
motive for attacking me; it comes from a warped judgment and implacable 
hatred, springing from a cause which you will well understand by what 
follows. Here lies the gist of the entire business, and I trust I have too 
much regard for my own self-respect to descend to his level in the share 
duty calls upon me to take in respect to the comportment of local 
journalism ; and if I engage in hot controversy, to which I am not par- 


, ticularly averse if occasion requires, it must be with a man of very 


different calibre to the editor of the Leigh Chronicle, whose coxcombical 
flippances are tolerably well known in this district. Now, the name of 
the editor of the Leigh Chronicle is Josiah Rose. It may not be amiss, 
since he and you have made such free and unwarrantable use of my name, 
that your readers should know his name. It is fair, too, that you should 
learn that once upon a time Leigh could only boast of the Chronicle as a 
newspaper. Now it has two newspapers, and I have the good fortune— 
or, if you like, misfortune—to be on the staff of the “‘ interloper "—the 
editor’s word—which is designated the Leigh and Tyldesley Journal. 
Furthermore, it is proper to allow me to state that the said Josiah Rose 
is much averse to the rival paper, and never loses an opportunity, apropos 
or otherwise, of throwing dirt at the Journal and those connected there- 
with. The Journal, by the way, circulates about 1,000 more copies weekly 
than the Chronicle, and the Journal, to put an end to Chronicle “ bunkum,” 
not long ago threw down a challenge (which Josiah Rose was too wise to 
take up) pledging the paper with the lowest circulation to forfeit £50 for 
the good of the Sunday schools in the Leigh union. Moreover, the said 
Josiah Rose arrogates to himself the sole right—in Leigh at least—of 
corresponding with the great personages of the land. He is in possession 
of the autographs of nearly all the celebrities, which, as doubtless you 
may know already, are periodically shown to his friends, some being on 
sale; and to all these, including of course the editor of the Jackdaw, he 
sends a Chronicle by first post on the day of every publication. It will 
be especially interesting to you, sir, to hear on undeniable authority that 
he has an unpublished letter from the Bishop of Manchester, which gave 
him the quietus so completely that he has hitherto prevented even the 
Jackdaw from knowing of its existence. To correspond with Mr. Bright 
may or may not be “ impertinent ;” but to guess at my name out of a 
population of some 20,000 people, because it does not happen to be him- 
self, and unblushingly to publish it as fact, is excessively ‘ impertinent ” 
on the part of Josiah Rose, and not a whit less ‘“ impertinent” on your 
part. Of course, you took your cue from the Leigh Chronicle, and 
received other promptings through that very questionable channel, but I 
advise you and Josiah Rose to be a trifle more scrupulous, and for the 
future to have a little more regard for a sense of honour and fairplay. I 
am satisfied the suggestion will be thrown away on Josiah Rose, because 
he is brimful of priggishness and vindictiveness. I acquit you of 
intentional personality, but not Josiah Rose. It would be futile to bandy 
words with Mr. Josiah Rose, but a personal chastisement in the shape of 
a sound horsewhipping might sensibly improve his behaviour, though I 
would not soil my hands by touching such a “worm.” In common 
fairness I must ask you to publish this, and I need hardly request that 
you send a “proof” of same, as before, to the editor of the Leigh 
Chronicle.—I am, sir, yours respectfully, 


Leigh, June 2, 1877. 8. Partinaton. 


LAtRITz's FIR WOOL OIL.—The MARCHIONESS of WESTMINSTER testifies to its great efficacy. PHILADELPHIA and Eight other 
warded. Certain 


cure for Rheumatism, Tic, Neuralgia, etc. Sold by L. BEAVER, 87, Cross Street, Manchester, and all chemists, in bottles from 1s. 14d. upwards. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


JF, OOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE. 
4 Open every day from 10 a.m. 
Messrs. DANSON & SONS’ Magnificent Open-air PICTURE of the VALLEY of 


the MORAVA, om view every day. The Grand Spectacle of the recent 


WAR IN SERVIA, 
Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday throughout the season, at dusk. 
Military Band of the Gardens Daily from 3 p.m. 
Great Zoological Collection, Pleasure Boats and Steamers on the Lakes, Mazes, 
Museum, Conservatories, Ferneries, &c. 
Admission to the Gardens, 6d, each ; 1s, each after 4 p.m. 

LEXANDRA HALL, Peter-street, Manchester—TO-NIGHT, 
Coleman Family, Mr. Harry Wingate, Great Harrison Family, Derkaro Troupe, 


Mr. Jay Thomas, negro comedian, Miss De Brent, serio-comic, Mr. Frank Hilton, the 
Minses Clara and Ada. Prices, 64. and ls. Opens at 7. 





WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 
A HAT the draughts in the City Council-chamber are so strong that the 
members go in search of draughts elsewhere. 

That bitter beer is their favourite tipple. 

That Councillor Griffin has a bad habit of getting out of order. 

That it is impossible to have him repaired—as he is beyond mending. 

That Mr. F. S. Powell has at last taken his conge of the Manchester 
Conservatives. 

That the cause is that he is suffering from a conge-stion of the purse- 
atrings. 

That at the forthcoming match between Lancashire and Surrey, one of 
the team will not be able to play, as he is locked up in Australia—unless 
he is let out on bail. 

That Councillor Batty is to be entrusted with the distribution of the 
luncheon tickets the next time any distinguished visitor comes to 
Manchester. 

That it is to be hoped he won't forget us. 

That General Grant asked Ward, at the Town Hall, if there was such a 
thing as a spittoon in the house. 


That Ward at once gave him Alderman ——’s hat. 

Here is a chance for the nobility, who, as is well known, have few 
matrimonial opportunities :— 

A young lady, age twenty-two, with means, wishes to correspond with 
a gentleman, of noble birth, with a view to matrimony; answers, with 
carte only, received up to June 10th.—May, General Post Office, Barrow- 
in-Furness. 
It is quite possible that May may get some gentleman of noble birth to 
answer her advertisement. What sort of a husband he would make is 
another question 
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BRITISH INTERESTS. 


& T is a very significant thing that we never hear of these nowadays in 

ch) any connection or in any sense which is not hostile to Bussia, Why 

this should be it will puzzle the historian hereafter to decide, but the 

thing is not above contemporary comprehension. Whenever British 

interests are mentioned nowadays, Russia assumes the place in the 

speaker's mind which King Charles the First would insist on taking in 

the memory of Mr. Dick. He could not keep Charles out of the memo. 

rial. People who talk about British interests cannot keep Russia out of 

the record. To put it in another way, so that the position may be exactly 

defined, whatever is done or said or hinted by Russia is considered by the 

light of British interests. It is supposed that Russia must consent to be 

bound hand and foot by this theory of ours; that she must have no policy, 

no theories, no convictions, or national desires of her own. She must make 

no conquests, lest British interests be endangered. British interests must 
guide her councils, lest the British Lion should roar, and then woe to all 

other animals. Now, all this is not only absurd and unjust, but out of date, 
as the advocates of such a “ policy” will very soon find out; and the only 
sensible explanation of the adoption of such a line of conduct by England 
must be that there are unseen forces pushing the country into war with 
Russia—for any attempt to coerce Russia on this occasion will mean war. 
Lord Derby, however, goes further even than the bluster of his supporters; 
he attributes intentions to Russia of which as yet she has given no sign, 
England, says Lord Derby, will regard any meddling with the Suez Canal 
as acasus belli. Now, who ever attributed to Russia any design on the 
Suez Canal? The answer is—no one who has any grounds to go on. 
Lord Derby appears to be trailing his coat under the nose of Russia with 
all Europe looking on, and requesting Russia to tread on the tail of it. 
That is the meaning of the British interest outcry, otherwise why should 
we not ‘‘ take Egypt,” as Nicholas advised us twenty years ago, and leave 
the Russians to settle their own business in their own way? The plain 
fact is that the Turkish and Jewish interest is too strong for peace. 
England is to defend Constantinople in the name of British interests. 
The Turks know that, and it encourages them to fight to the last, knowing 
that they have the English at their back. Have not the Russians a right 
to hate the English? Are we not justified in supposing that there is no 
chance of peace ? 


A POLITICAL COLLAPSE. 


Mr. F. 8. Power, and Mr. Joun W. Macture conversing excitedly. 


. * * * . * * . . 





Morat.—Don't poll the largest number of votes in any constituency for 
a Conservative candidate who won't stand (the cost) again. 


LANCASHIRE v. DERBYSHIRE. 


é 7 ROM the descriptive point of view, little can be said about this return 
«45 match. Its chief features were the great innings of Mr. Hornby, 
and the remarkable bowling of M’Intyre. The Lancashire total of 215 is 
a large one for a first innings at Old Trafford, and there is no possibility 
of surmising to what number the figures might not have been increased 
if Barlow had not been unfortunately run out by a mistake on the part 
of the crack amateur. Mr. Hornby seldom makes mistakes of this sort, 
though a gentleman of such a physique is under sad temptations to pre- 
sume too much on his power of lungs, and forget that all are not equally 
endowed with himself. Barlow played well and steadily, and made the 
hit of the match—a six off Mycroft. This renowned Derbyshire bowler 
seemed to be nowhere when pitted against Hornby and Barlow. The 
Derbyshire team were early dispirited by the ridiculously easy way it 
which their best batsman, Mr. R. P. Smith, was got rid of by the 
manceuvres of Watson and Jackson. There is no steadier player than 
Mr. Smith, but on this occasion the Lancashire bowler’s artful slow 
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proved too enticing, and the result was that he was at least a yard and a 
half out of his ground when stumped by Jackson. Nearly all the runs in 
this innings—and there were not many of them—were made off Watson, 
chiefly by leg-hits. but the wicket was not quite suited to this bowler’s 
style. It was early seen on Thursday that Derbyshire would have to 
follow on, and it looked fishy for the Saturday ground-money, and the 
chances of enjoyment for the holiday lovers of the game. Rain, however, 
did something towards prolonging the match, much to the discomfort of 
the players and a few adventurous spectators. The conclusion had in it 
little of interest. The match is of course a satisfactory one to the county, 
and the spectators on the first day saw some capital cricket. The Derby- 
shire men were of course, in remembrance of their late victory, con- 
siderably downcast, and several more or less good-natured wrangles took 
place in the little refreshment pavilion, which was so crowded during the 
showers that there was not room to spit, much less to fight. Having 
retrieved as they have done their bad beginning, the home county ought 
to do well, even better than last year, as they will probably have Steele 
and other good men to help them in the Nottingham and Yorkshire 
matches. The next match is with Kent, on the 21st June and following 
days. ‘Public form” cannot be relied on in cricket, but there is no 
doubt that Kent will make a formidable fight. 


» 250 PER CENT!!! 

yYITTLE Will Horner sat in a corner 

p. Enjoying his 250 per pie, 

‘2<"He put in his thumb and pulled out a plum, 
And said what an usurer am I. 


NOTES IN THE CITY COUNCIL. 


j i? FEW unconsidered trifles only can be picked up from a meeting on 
A the whole uninteresting to the general public. The minutes of the 
Markets Committee first came on for approval, and were challenged by 
Messrs. Stewart and Griffin, on tae ground adopted by Mr. Peel and 
several other speakers, that the accepted plans for the Smithfield fish 
market would put the Corporation in the position of shopkeepers and 
rent collectors. The two first-named gentlemen had other reasons, into 
which it is not necessary to enter. Alderman Murray defended the com- 
mittee in a pompous and prosy discourse, wherein he managed at different 
times to tread on the corns both of Mr. Griffin and Mr. Stewart with the 
result of noisy explanations. After a somewhat useless division on the 
amendment, as the ‘‘ noes” clearly had the best of it, the minutes were 
approved. Mr. Griffin then rose and made the following oration :—Mr. 
Mayor, I have a few remarks—(the Mayor: There is no business before 
the Council.)—I only wish to—(Order, order, chair.)—I only—(Order, 
chair, sit down.)—I—(Mr. Alderman Grundy: What's the use of having 
the Mayor in the chair if he cannot keep order ?)—I—(the Mayor : I did 
not think that any member of this Council, would have defied my 
authority.)—I have been a member of this—(Order, sit down, chair.)—I 
have been a mem—(Order, chair, sit down.)—I have been—(Order, order, 
chair, chair.) —I say I have been—(uproar)—I say —— [Collapses, 
shaking his fist amid a scene of wild confusion.) After this bit of diversion 
the Council went in good humour to the consideration of the minutes of 
4 few other committees, till a discussion ensued on those of the new Town 
Hall Sub-committee. Mr. Batty wanted to know how it was that the 
tickets for public ceremonies of the Corporation always got into the hands 
of committee clerks and others, to the exclusion of councillors and alder- 
men. This seemed to be taken by the Mayor as referring to General 
Grant’s visit. His worship immediately let the cat out of the bag by 
‘tplaining how it happened that Mr. Wrigley and some others were 
Present at the luncheon, and apologising for the muddle of the arrange- 
Ments generally. In answer to a question, it also transpired that the 
new Town Hall will be opened when it will, which is satisfactory as far as 
it goes. Next Councillor Bright fell foul of the unhappy sub-committee 

















THE CITY JACKDAW. 237 


with reference to a draught in which he was sitting, and which he said 
must certainly render the death-rate on his side of the “ disgraceful 
chamber” greater than that on the other. This funereal witticism was 
received with laughter. The only other thing of importance was a philippie 
delivered over the head of Councillor Ingham by Alderman Lamb against 
the Improvement Committee with reference to public-house licenses. Mr. 
Ingham could hardly have liked the epithet applied by the worthy alder- 
man to these houses. The connection between the Improvement Com- 
mittee and public-houses arises from what is called ‘‘ compensation ” to 
those whose houses are pulled down. It was hinted that by way of saving 
money the committee sometimes agreed to “ assist” in obtaining licenses 
elsewhere. This was denied by Alderman Grundy, and we are bound to 
believe him. He said the matter was one of considerable difficulty to the 
committee, whom the publicans treated exorbitantly. It was determined 
to petition Parliament on the subject with a view to amelioration. The 
minutes of the Health Committee coming on, Ben Brierley made a speech 
which was uninteresting in subject matter and style of treatment, but 
which may have been full of practical sense about house-building. 


POPE HORNBY’S “IMMATERIAL FIGURES.” 


T required no great shrewdness to surmise that when a gentleman 
publishes a mutilated document, in order to prove a case in which he 
is interested, the portions excised are of more importance than those 
published. We therefore take no credit for astuteness in having suggested 
that the “ immaterial figures ” omitted from a letter of the editor of the 
Clergy List, which was recently published by Mr. Hornby, were of some 
importance. We did make the suggestion, and it turns out that we were 
right, that is all. The following correspondence is taken from the Leigh 
Chronicle, and as we do not wish to suppress anything material or 
‘* jmmaterial ” we give it in full :— 

Sir,—As the Rev. Canon Hornby has, without permission, published 
an incomplete copy of a letter addressed by me to Canen Hopwood, I 
forward you, in answer to your request, a correct copy of the letter in 
question, underlining the words omitted by Mr. Hopwood.—I am, sir, your 
obedient servant, Tue Epiror or rue “ CLercy List,” 

13, Charing Cross, London, 8.W., May 29, 1877. 

[CoPyY. | 
18, Charing Cross, London, 8.W., May 11, 1877. 

Rev. and Dear Sir,—The entry in the Clergy List to which you take 
exception was based upon information obtained by me at the office of the 
Ecclesiastical Commissioners for England. I find, however, on further 
inquiry there, that the information was erroneous in regard to the item 
of tithe rent-charge—the fact that by far the greater part of the tithe 
rent-charge formerly belonging to the rectory had been, as you point out 
in your letter, previously appropriated to other cures, having been lost 
sight of. Assuming the income to be now what it was at the date of your 
appointment in 1855, the amount would apparently: be something like 
£3,200; but as it may be reasonably supposed that some changes may have 
taken place in the course of twenty-two years, I shall be much obliged if 
you will give me details showing the present gross income from all sources, 
together with the outgoings thereon, in order that the entry in the ‘‘ Clergy 
List” may be corrected in the next edition.With much regret at the 
mistake which has occurred, I am, rev. sir, yours faithfully, 

Tue Epiror oF tne “ Cienoy List.” 

The Rey. Canon Hopwood, Winwick, Newton-le-Willows. 

This controversy about the income of Winwick is getting rather stale now, 
and, as we cannot believe a single word uttered by Canon Hornby on the 
subject, as the editor of the Clergy List is evidently at sea, and the 
incumbent himself, who ought to know what his income is, is discreetly 
silent, it will be as well to let it drop. Meanwhile, however, as Mr. Jacob 
Bright’s original estimate remains uncontroverted, except by Mr. Hornby, 
whose controversion is “ immaterial,” we are forced to give to that estimate 
the benefit of the doubt. Mr. Hornby says that Mr. Bright is incorrect, 
and if his asseveration had not been backed by what is evidently ‘ pious 
fraud,” or something worse, we should have been bound to give it equal 
weight with that of his opponent. As it is, Mr. Hornby does not come 
well out of this little dispute. 


description, at 66, Market Street, and 32, Victoria Street.—T. R. WITHECOMB, Proprietor. 
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THE OLD FOGIE IN AUSTRALIA. 


[BY AN OLD FOGrE.] 


GOING TO GAOL. 
(Coneluded.) 

WAS just about to tell you, 
If the editor had let me 
Tell the story in my own way, 
How I once was sent to prison, 
To a gaol in far Australia ; 
But he is a very stern man— 
Of the editor I’m speaking— 
And he interposed and told me 
In his own imperious fashion, 
His absurd and wanton fashion, 
That the story I was telling 
Must be very briefly finished, 
Or deferred unto the next week. 
It was all in vain, I argued, 
That I thus should spoil my story, 
And destroy the threads which bound it 
Into one harmonious total— 
It was vain, and nothing for it 
Was there—he is so despotic— 
But to say to him, “ So be it, 
If you wish to spoil my story 
You can do so; you are master, 
I am only your obedient 
Very humble faithful servant, 
But if people say the story 
Has been marred in the narration, 
Do not say that it is my fault.” 
Thus I spoke and ceased my writing ; 
Now I purpose to resume it, 
And to tell you now as briefly 
As I find to be consistent 
With the proper mode of telling 


How it was I went to prison, . 


How I went and how I liked it. 

: When I paused in my narration, 
Ending it perforce abruptly, 
I had told you of the darkies, 
Certain black and shiftless natives, 
Who inhabited the Bushland 
In the region where my hut was 
Rudely fashioned by my own hands; 
I had told you of their habits, 
And the habits of the shepherd— 
To myself I am alluding— 
And I also vaguely hinted 
That these niggers were not always 
Very estimable neighbours. 
** Will you bring me out some powder 
When you come again to see me?” 
Said I once unto the man who 
Brought me flour and tea and sugat— 
Twice or thrice a month he brought it. 
I have seen a lot of niggers, 
And their manner was aggressive, 
And I think that they mean mischief. 
I have got a little powder, 
Only just a very little, 
And it will be soon exhausted.” 
And he said that he would bring it, 
And he rode away and left me, 
With a pleasant greeting left me, 
Left me lonely in the Bushland, 
All except the blacks aforesaid. 

Then for his return I waited, 
Waited lonely in the Bushland, 
And the sheep were always feeding, 
And the shepherd always lazy, 
And the blacks who lived around me 
Seldom seen, but always shot at 
When I happened to observe them, 
Cheeky grew and still more cheeky, 
And I knew that they meant mischief. 
As for me, in shooting at them 
When I saw them, which was seldoni, 
I may mention, I may tell you, 
That at first I did not do so 
With a murderous intention, 
But the shooting was intended 
Merely as a gentle hint that 
They had better come no closer. 





ee 


For a time this seemed to answer— 
To the plan I am alluding ; 

Of discharging harmless bullets 

As a warning to the niggers— 

But in time they grew accustomed 
To the tactics I have mentioned, 
And they did not seem to care much 
For the gun or for the gunner, 

And the shots I kept discharging 
Did not seem much to impress them, 
And they clearly did but view them 
As a sort of fancy shooting, 

Which I practised for my pleasure, 
Not at all to their annoyance, 

So the days passed, and the niggers 
Day by day grew still more cheeky, 
And my stock of ammunition 
Day by day grew still more scanty ; 
When the stock was all exhausted 
Very cheeky were those niggers— 
Very bold and very cheeky— 

And I waited for the powder 

Which the man who atm A provisions 
Had declared that he would bring me, 
And I swore that when I got it 

I would surely shoot a nigger 

As a warning to the others, 

As a kind of soft reminder 

Of the fate that might await them 

If they did not keep their distance. 

On a certain day it happened, 

As at noon the sheep were basking 
In the shade beneath the branches, 
And the shepherd also he was 
Basking just the same as they were— 
Now, to bask is not to slumber, 

And I happened to be wakeful, 

And I saw an old black woman— 


‘Gins” they call them in Australia— 


She was black and she was ugly, 

Very black and very ugly, 

Not a stitch of clothes she had on, 

And she boldly came towards me 

And addressed me, ‘ Sheepie! sheepie!” 
Which was probably the whole of 

Her acquaintance with my language— 
Where she picked it up I know not— 
But she evidently wanted 

To inform me that her errand 
Was to beg a sheep, an errand 
Which most probably was backed up 
By a score or more of black men, 

o were watching at a distance 
Their ambassador’s reception. 

Now, I own on this occasion 
That I felt a little nervous, 

And I did not feel inclined to 

Guard, at peril of my own life, 
The ssions of my master ; 

So I let her have her mutton, 

And she went away contented, 
And her tribe they were contented, 
But they sent again the next day, 
And the next, and next, and so on, 

Till the thing grew rather tedious, 
And I longed for shot and powder, 
Just to give those blacks a taste of 
What a white man could do them 
When he felt himself insulted. 

‘* Have you brought that powder for me?” 
Said I to the man who brought me 
Tea and sugar, flour, and so on; 

And he told me that he had not, 

And the reason that he had not 
Was that they refused to send it 
From the station which was owned by 
The identical employer 
On whose sheep, as I have mentioned, 
Those infernal blacks were feeding— 
Feeding now on roasted mutton, 

And with mutton-fat anointing 
Their extremely nasty bodies. 

But it was not this I cared for, 

They might take the sheep and weleoome— 
Kill them all, were they so needed— 
But I had a shrewd suspicion, 
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Nay, I positively dreaded, 
That the ni i 


growing bolder, 
Ever bolder and more ch q 
Might at last into their noddles 
Get a fresh, a new idea— 
Namely, that for change of diet 
They would kill and eat the shepherd. — 
Now, I did not like the prospect, 
So I gave the man a message 
That in case they did not send me 
From the station on the morrow 
A supply of shot and powder 
I should tend the sheep no longer, 
So he went away and left me, 
Left me lonely in the Bushland, 
All except the sheep and niggers, 
Then I waited till the morrow— 
Nay, I waited till the next 
Just to give them one more chance, and 
When I found they did not send it— 
I allude unto the powder— 
I arose and had my breakfast, 
And I took a last survey of 
The domain where I resided, 
And I took my hook and left it. 


Change the scene, and now behold me 
In the dock of a police court 
In a small colonial township, 
Charged with having broken contract, 
Or, in other words, absconded 
From the service of my master, 
And the magistrate observed that 
It was very sinful conduct, 
And improved the grave occasion 
In a most impressive manner. 
He observed—but never mind, I 
Will not trouble you at present 
With the gist of the remarks which 
He let fall on that occasion. 
When at length he had rebuked me, 
He observed he did not wish to 
Press severely on my feelings 
Or to sentence me to prison, 
But he gave to me the option 
Of returning to my labour, 
Where the sheep were and the black men 
And the hut made by my own hands, 
To fulfil the written contract, 
And I said I’d see him—well, I 
Didn’t say it, but I thought so. 
So he sentenced me to prison— 
Prison with a month’s labour— 
And I thought I should not mind it, 
For a change I'd rather like it. 

In conclusion, I may mention, 
Just in — I may tell you, 
I should not be very sorry 
If for some misdeed or other, 
Or by other chance of fortune, 
I should happen to be locked up 
Even now as I am writing ; 
Even though I had hard labour, 
It would be a change, for certain, 
And the work Sate not be harder, 
Or more jading to the feelings, 
Than the scribbling of verses— 
Of interminable verses— 
Or of prosy dissertations, 
Essays on all sorts of subjects, 
Written often—prose and verses— 
With a terrible reluctance 
In a most laborious fashion, 
With the further thought to vex me 
That perhaps I may be boring 
Lots of harmless fellow. ee 
Looking back, it seems to me that 
Life in gaol was very happy. 


_ 


Mn. Fox Turner was not present at the last meeting of the Council, 
but his bad example was. Mr. Turner has certainly set the fashion of 
introducing jokes, or what pass for jokes, into serious discugsions. It is 
pret y seemly that the proceedings should be delayed for a quarter of an 

hour because Councillor Ashton chooses to call Mr. Stewart ‘“‘ Alderman 
Warburton’s twin brother.” 
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THE THEATRES. 


R. & MRS. SAKER take their benefit at the Royal to-night, on which 
occasion will be played the ‘“ Bashful Man.” In this piece the 

lady and gentleman named have before this made their mark in Man- 
chester. The programme for next week and the week after is a good one. 


| Mademoiselle Beatrice and her company come to us with an established 


reputation, and the plays which they present to our notice possess, with 
hardly any exception, some sterling merit. Both players and plays, how- 
ever, have been so often criticised here and elsewhere that there is little 
left to be said. One or two of the plays announced are, it is true, not 
altogether pleasing, from an msthetic point of view; but on the whole 
the playgoer who drops in to the Royal during this engagement can 
hardly go wrong, whichever night he may choose for his visit. 

At the Prince’s a ‘London Gaiety Company,” under the auspices of 
Mr. Edward Terry, succeed apparently in making some of H. J. Byron's 
rubbish palatable, in which feat they are greatly aided by beautiful 
scenery and effects. The “setting” of ‘‘ Weak Woman,” the first play 
on the list, is all that could be desired, and if scenery were all in all in 
such matters, our praise would have to be unqualified. Unfortunately 
the play, though altogether unworthy of serious criticism, is such a glaring 
example of the author's worst style that we cannot forbear from saying as 
much. The very lowest depths, according to a classical authority, have 
a depth deeper still, and accordingly we must not be taken to imply that 
Mr. Byron has ever in our estimation done anything particularly good. 
That he might by adopting other methods have produced good work is, 
we think, evident from the gleams of ability which pervade here and there 
some of his pieces. That he has not done so is, we suppose, owing to the 
fact of his being in a hurry to make money. That money can be made 
in connection with the drama by doing bad and slovenly work is a thing 
which we cannot stop here to lament, but there is no doubt that in this way 
much temptation falls in the path of authors, and much material damage 
is done to the modern drama. In literature, as far as we know, in art, 
in ucience, or in any trade or profession, there is no such temptation, 
and we are aware of no instance of popularity acquired and money made 
by the production of inane rubbish outside, the world of dramatic author- 
ship. ‘Weak Woman” is a production of the essentially Byronic kind ; 
it professes to be a comedy, but there is nothing comic in it. It professes 
to deal with the manners and customs of polite society, but leaves in the 
mouth the savour of the stable and scullery. The dialogue is purposeless, 
witless, and destitute of refinement, and seems to be devised for the sole 
purpose of keeping the stage ‘‘ warm.” The very names of the characters 
are chosen with the object of dragging in a saltless joke. One is called 
Tootle, so that a reference may be made to ineffectual play on the cornet. 
Another receives the name of Mrs. Gunn, so that a witticism may be 
made about guns going off. A cavalry officer is called Ginger, which 
is a name suggestive to the mind theatrical of a stimulus to bravery 
under fire. These are fair spécimens of Mr. Byron's wit as displayed 
in this piece, which is only endurable when, after two acts of dull 
attempts at more or less legitimate comedy spiced with fastness and 
vulgarity, it hopelessly culminates in screaming farce. One or two of 
the situations in the last act are certainly funny, but they cannot 
make one forget the outrageous weakness and vulgarity of the whole. 
The acting is tolerable throughout, Miss Minnie Harford and Miss EB, 
Toms doing their best to appear ladylike in spite of the author, who, if 
he is capable of depicting ladies and gentlemen, certainly does not take 
the trouble to do so. Mr. Edward Terry, by certain droll and farcical 
ways which he possesses, succeeds in making the audience laugh at even 
Mr. Byron’s small wit; but his part is too heavy for farce, and too grotesque 
for comedy. The arrangement of the drawing-room scene in the second 
and third acts is elegant and tasteful, and is in marked contrast with the 
ill-mannered eccentricities which are enacted on the stage. The burlesque 








WoRMALD' 8 Celebrated Gout & Rheumatic Mixture,—For rheumatism and rheumatic gout, ‘sciatica, neuralgia, tic dolorenx, } pains in the 


head gives quick relief in the most violent cases, and speedily effects a cure. In bottles, 134d. and 2s. 9d., from most chemists, or from the Proprietor, Shudehij. 
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of “ Little Don Cwsar” is a marked improvement on the first part of the 
programme. Here we must confess that Mr. Byron is more at home ; 80, 
also, are the company. Although we have our own opinion of burlesques 
in general, we can find no fault with this one. It has plenty of life in it, 
and is not disfigured by coarseness. The dresses are pretty and becoming ; 
and the fun, though utterly unintellectual, is harmless enough from other 
points of view. Miss Topsy Venn is a capital dancer, and a lively bur- 
lesque actress; so is Miss Kate Vaughan. Miss Minnie Harford, who 
took Miss Vaughan’s place on Monday night, appeared to greater advan- 
tage than she did in the comedy. 

‘A Quarter of a Million of Money” is an old friend at the Queen’s, 
and drew good houses last time it was here. The action is varied and 
interesting, and the company excellent in its way. 


Some new scenery 
has been added. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


JACKDAW. 


prove, either by theory or practise, that one system of spelling is harder 


| than another, since spelling is one of those things which all learners must 


come at with no experience or idea. It has been held necessary at aij 
times, and all civilised communities, to teach men and women some 
mode of giving written expressions to their thoughts—which holding, by. 
the-bye, has been cause of many calamities to the world—and since this 
must be it is manifestly better to inculeate some system which shall have 
a sensible reason for its existence. Such is the present method; no other 


, would be, because any other proposed would have to rest on pronunciation, 


q HE Jackdaw owes an apology to Mr. Howitt, of Nottingham, whose , 


feelings, he fears, have been hurt by a paragraph in last week's issue. 
By an inadvertence, the gentleman’s name was given as Howlett. 
AccorpiNa to a paragraph which has gone the round of the papers con- 
cerning ‘ Lady Godiva” procession at Coventry :— 


The procession, which started from St. Mary’s Hall at midday, embraced | 


the City (iuard in the ancient Corporation armour, representatives of the | 


different friendly societies, and various legendary and historic personages. 
Amongst the latter were St. George, Robin Hood, Maid Marian, Friar 
Tuck, and the Black Prince, who was singularly partial to Coventry as a 
place of residence, and Earl Leofric, whose strange caprice exacted from 
his wife the act which was just commemorated. 

That “embracing” must have been the most interesting part of the whole 
ceremony, though it was not advertised beforehand. We wonder what 
the feelings were of those city guards in armour, and legendary, and 
historic personages, when they found themselves suddenly in the arms of 
the procession. 

Ir is all very well that magistrates should be firm in the discharge of their 
duties, and not hesitate to inflict imprisonment with hard labour on 
criminals, but it would be advisable that they should, in the first instance, 
possess some slight knowledge of the laws which they administer. Asa 
rule, magistrates do not pretend to possess this knowledge, but have a 
clerk, who is a qualified legal practitioner, to instruct them. This may, 
or may not, be considered a satisfactory arrangement, but even this much 
safeguard against the ignorant administration of justice does not seem to 
be in existence at Liverpool and some other places. The Liverpool 
magistrates have just sent a man to gaol with hard labour, in default of 
paying a fine, for not vaccinating his children. This sentence was of 
course illegal, and the Home Secretary writes to say so, but not in time 
to save the anti-vaccinator from the result of the unjust sentence. The 
sufferer will not view the matter in the ridiculous light, but it seems 


absurd, to say the least of it, that such a circumstance should ever call 
for record and comment. = 


To raise serious debates on ridiculous subjects is one of the characteristics 


of the present age, and to legislate in the interest of boobies is another. 
Both these processes are combined in about equal proportions in the 


absurd outery which is being raised about spelling reform. We are 


gravely informed by certain wiseacres, who have surely more time on their 
hands than it is consistent with the good of humanity that they should 


have, that the system of spelling now adopted throws many difficulties | 


in the way of pupils and teachers. This may be so, but it remains to 
be shown that the difficulties are of such a nature as to be avoidable by 
the adoption of some new system. It will, we take it, be very hard to 


and pronunciation is arbitrary. Just, however, because there are some 
boobies among learners, whose minds cannot get over the distinction 
between letters and sounds, and because there are some boobies among 
teachers, who are in despair at the difficulty the present agitation has 
begun. It will of course come to nothing, when somebody has made some 
money out of it, and the alphabet will be allowed to rest in peace. 


HINTS ON MAKING POETRY. 


{BY OUR OWN POET.) 


Hy Ys an example of what poetry should be, the latest utterances of the 
‘A Poet Laureate may serve. It begins as follows :— 


TO VICTOR HUGO. 

Victor in Poesy, Victor in Romance, 

Cloud-weaver of phantasmal hopes and fears. 
The first line with its play upon words is very fine, but the second is so 
splendidly unintelligible as to be the very acme of poetry. I have often 
laid it down that every poet should strive first at being unintelligible, and 
here is an excellent instance. What is a cloud-weaver? Is he a weaver 
of clouds? or a weaver in a cloud? or a weaver sitting on a cloud? ora 
weaver under a cloud? or is the cloud the weaver? or is the weaver the 
cloud? and what are phantasmal hopes and fears? and how are fears 
and hopes woven—if indeed they are woveri, as appears from the context? 
A dozen similar questions might be framed out of this highly suggestive 
line. Let the Laureate continue— 

French of the French, and Lord of human tears ; 

Child-lover; Bard whose fame-lit laurels glance 

Darkening the wreaths of all that would advance, 

Beyond our strait, their claim to be thy peers ; 

Weird Titan by thy winter weight of years 

As yet unbroken, Stormy voice of France! 

Who dost not love our England—so they say ; 

I know not—England, France, all man to be 

Will make one people ere man’s race be run ; 

And I, desiring that diviner day, 

Yield thee full thanks for thy full courtesy 

To younger England in the boy my son. 
Now, will any one read this through attentively and say that they 
understand what it means? This is all of it. There is no more, but 
there is quite enough. What are flame-lit laurels? How could they 
darken wreaths or anything else? Who are the persons who would 
advance beyond our strait? I have heard of advancing towards a strait 
or river, but to advance beyond it a man must have to go into it, 
‘darkened wreaths” and all. The last two lines are beyond all human 
ken and questioning, and the whole is the most admirable poem, as far 8 
bewilderment and want of meaning goes, which has been produced for 
many years, even by Tennyson himself. It goes a long way ahead of 
anything I can do. I can write smooth verses occasionally, but I cannot 
succeed in making them unintelligible. I will try my hand next week. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 

Market Street Chambers, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of MSS. sent to us. 
Recegivep.—0, H. 8. 


WORMALD'S COUGH SPECIFIC.—The most agreeable and effectual remedy ever introduced for the cure of coughs, colds, bronchitis 
and asthma, Sold by most chemists, in bottles, 134d. and 2s, 9d each, or may be had direct from the Proprietor, Shudebill, Manchester, 
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SOCRSSIONAL 1} PRIZE MEDAL SILK BANNERS, for Sunday- 
schools and Societies, made at WHAITE’S Manufactory, Bridge- street, Man- 
“chester. Illustrated lists free. Established more than half a century. 


“DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 


| Prices, with Cavtiox.—If you would secure 
| testimonials, comfort at home in all weathers, 
on ° be sure to apply none other than 
application, SLATER'S Patent Prize Medal 


| 

| DRAUGHT 
‘iz view + soc wee EXCLUDER, 

| poon OPEN dOOR SHUT for bottom of 








doors, as shown 
at Cheetham Hill 
and Pomona 
Palace Exhibi- 
tions. Dust spoils 
and scratches fur- 
niture, oileloths, 
and tiles. This 
apparatus lifts }- 
inch, clearing car- 
pets or uneven 
floors, and shuts 









































is self-acting ,dur- 
able, and cheap. 


ts), can be? d 


USUAL SPACE ADMITTING DRAUCHTS DUST GRAIN 





— be applied to any door in a few minutes, and (important to t 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework. 


SMITH SLATER, 82, GREAVES- sT., OLDHAM. 


A STARTLING ACCIDENT !—HILL’S WONDERFUL CLOVELINE 

DENTIFRICE ensures a charming set of teeth, white as ivory, however bad or dis- 
coloured. One trial will ensure its success. Price, 1s. 14d. per box. Post-free for 14 stamps, 
“trom the proprietor, Hill, 51, Church-road, Lower Broughton; or can be obtained frofn 
| Messrs. Woolley, Market-street, Westmacott, Market-street, J. T. Chapman, Deansgate, 
|B. Weneal, 73, Moss-lane baie Moss-side, and other chemists. 











HAND’S CELEBRATED REMEDIES. 


es ROYAL BLOOD MEDICINE, for the cure of ulcerated legs, 

ulcerated sores on the neck, old wounds, pimples, scurvy, blotches, postules, itch, 
glandular swellings, tumours, cancerous ulcers, king’s evil, piles, ulcerated lungs and liver, 
consumption, gout, rheumatic gout, lumbago, gravel, nervous debility, and general weakness 
from whatever cause arising. Prepared only by WILLIAM HANDS, Cuemist, CHEL- 
TENHAM, and sold in bottles,ls, 64., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each, by respectable chemists 
and medicine vendors in the United Kingdom. Two large bottles generally cure the worst 
cases.—N.B. Hern Most Gracious Masesty QuEEN Victoria presented Mr. Hands with a 
splendid engraving of her own portrait on November 4, 1875. Mr. Hands sends two 4s. 6d. 
a Letters with stamp answered, 








Nasa b e CURED WITHOUT TRUSSES.—Dr. THOMPSON’S 
the only known cure for these terrible complaints, and is applicable to 
ta mene arm ge ety eect 2 Ao ep sex, of any 
age effecting a perfect cure, in a short time, without confinement or pain. This wonderful 
discovery has cured thousands of cases, and it cannot fail to be appreciated as a blessing 
by all who have ever worn trusses, bandages, or other galling supports. Sent free by post, 
with full directions for use, on receipt of postage stamps or post-office order for 10s., payable 
at the General Post-office to Ralph Thomson, 55, Bartholomew-road, Kentish Town, Lon- 
don.—Extracts from testimonials: “I find myself completely cured, and have tried every 
means to prove the cure by lifting and running, which, I am happy to say, I can do with- 
out pain or using any truss. F. W.”—*“ Your remedy has cured my rupture, and I have 
used violent exertion since, without any sign of its reappearance. Miss 8.’"—“ A fair time 
has elapsed since I used your remedy ; moreover, I have been examined by our surgeon, who 
declares I am quite cured. J. P.”—‘ My rupture being 28 years old, I never expected so 
perfect a cure. E. L.”—“I now write to tell you my daughter is perfectly cured by your 
remedy. Mrs. H.”—Consultations daily, from 10 till 12, Sunday excepted. Fee, one guinea, 





(['YROLEAN MUSICAL BOX, 2s. Bight. tunes, post- a 27 stamps; 
size, 7$ by 24 inches. The eight tunes may be selected trom the following—Hold the 
fort; Sunof my soul; Thy will be done; Safe in the arms of Jesus; Ring the bell, watchman; 
Last rose of summer; Meet me in the lane, love; Watching for pa; Madame Angot; Danube 
waltz; Legend Madame Angot; Irish jig; Mousetrap man; Tommy, make room for your 
uncle; Oh my, fie for shame; Perhaps she's on the railway; Ran 'em in; Hoopla. Agents 
will find this marvellous Centennial novelty sell well, and afford delighted customers 
unbounded satisfaction. A sample instrument, free by parcel-post, 27 stamps. M. HOLT, 
2, Bude-place, Tower-road, Aston, peter. 


AMERICAN FRESH Meat STORES 


OX-BEEF, MUTTON, &c. 


22, CORPORATION-STREET, MANCHESTER, 


WwW. HANSON & CO. 


(Late Manager for Mr. Wright, 57, Cross-st.) 








FRESH SUPPLIES DAILY, VERY REASONABLE PRICES, ONE TRIAL SOLICITED. 


Note the Address—22, CORPORATION-ST., MANCHESTER. 

















SECRETARIES WANTED to establish watch and| 
|enelleryelubs for the NATIONAL PROVINCIAL WATCH 

| AND JEWELLERY CLUBS’ ASSOCIATION. 80 or pat _ 
|Mambers constitutes a club, Very liberal terms 
|remuneration. Particulars forwarded on application g 
the Manager, National Provincial Watch and Jewellery | 
olubs’ Association, 179, Western Road, Brighton, 
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| 
| 





FIREWOOD, 


CHARLES KENWORTHY, OYSTERS! OYSTERS! 
arrival of DUTCH NATIVES twice a week. Also 
Partly Resin Barrels, chopped ready for use, delivered in| tyoir far. 
18a, Corporation STREET. peat wal famed retry eels ; or 
oma 8. per score. 0 ways on 
(HOIOE WINES AND ALES, &e. Two cwt. and upwards, at 2s. 6d. per cwt, | hand. Note the adarvse— 
ene —_—_—— ———___—___—_—_— Orders by post promptly attended to, KENNEDY, LITTLE, & CO., 
8, VIOTORIA MARKET, MANCHESTER. 


W4tCH AND JEWELLERY CLUBS.) Address: NEW FIRELIGHT OOMPANY,| - 


14, Queen Srreet, AtbeRT Square. 


[TF your ceeds are broken take them to the 
po | N. BARTES, 86, Clarendon-street., Oxford- 


| JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 
Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers, 
NEW PREMISES CORYEBR OF HIGH-STREET AND THOMAS-STREET, SHUDEHILL, 


‘Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &e. ; 
9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 


SOHN ne & _" oe STREET AND mud STREET, MANCHESTER. 


OYSTERS! 


RICHAR DSON, 

PRACTICAL CUTLER, SILVERSM ITH, &c, 
Celebrated Razors, Table Cutlery, Electro-plate, #c. 
Dressing Cases, Toilet Cases. 

Note the address— 

RICHARDSON, 27, CORPORATIOQN-STREET. 





Gold and Silver Watches ; 
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interfere with even the weakest digestion; and as they are mixed by machinery 
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nutritious, being made of the very finest materials, and are guaranteed perfectly pure from 


that could possibl 
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‘ap infant must be of such immense importance.— 
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| 
|IRON BEDS complete with Mattress, | 
| 





TO SCOTCHMEN IN MANCHESTER. 


THE SCOTTISH REFORMER AND WEEKLY REVIEW, 


PUBLISHED EVYRY FRIDAY AFTERNOON, 


Supplies the Best Compendium of the Week's Seotch and 
General News, Foreign and War Intelligence, Ecclesiastical 
Notes and Family Reading. 
“IBRAEL MORT, OVERMAN,” 
A Story of the Mine, 
Is « Thrilling Tale of Mining Enterprise and Adventure, 
written by JOHN SAUNDERS, author of “ Abel Drake's 
Wife,” and other popular novels; and 
“CLOBED AT DUSK,” 

A Tale of Deep Interest from the pen of the well-known 
Novelist, Mr. FREDERICK TALBOT. 

MANCHESTER WHOLESALE AGENTS: 

JOHN HEYWOOD, Deanagate. 

ABEL HEYWOOD & SONS, Oldham-street 

W. H. SMITH & SON, Brown-street. 





NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 

Post-free six penny stamps, from J. WILLIAMS, No. 22, 
Marischal-street, Aberdeen. 

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE, 

4 By Dr. BARNARD VAN OWVEN. 

Content »— 

1. Medical advice to the invalid. | 

2. Approved prescriptions for various ailments. 

4. Sloep—Nature’s medicine. 

4. Phosphorns as a remedy for melancholia, loes of nerve 

power, depression, and debility. 


. Salt baths and ther efficacy in nervous ailments, 
to obtain and use them, 


. The coea-leaf as @ preserver of health and strength 
7. On purity of the breath. 

&. Hints on the teeth and gums. 

9. How to choose a wife. } 
10. How to choose a husband. &e. | 
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How 
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G ~ yr HUSBAND'S | 
uss, NOS 
Patent Hats 


' 9 — 
CLAIM PREFERENCE 


pat 


OVER EVERY OTHER. 


They are the only Hats 
\ which are ReaLLy Venti- 
LATED. 





zo  FAage une "4 ~ 
i aTEO 
/ quae L A inc a Mamygastery 
AH AT) 11, Oldham-street. 
|BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. 


Health, Confort, Economy. 
‘EXCE 





LSrTrOoR’” 
PATENT 


SPRING MATTRESS | 


unfortable, perfectly healthy, light, durable, 
Made on a wood frame to fit existing beds. 





In remarkably « 
and cheay 


CAMP BEDS with Folding Legs 
(for 
For Hotels, Boarding 


occasional uae), 


louses, Schools, Hospitals, &c. 


FROM CABINET MAKERS AND FURNISHEREB, } 


WHOLESALE, 


CHORLTON & DUGDALE, | 
76, HIGHER ORMOND-STREET, | 
MANCHESTER. 


+imevtiage « APPLIC a TION 
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7 UCco 
SICILIA, 


A Natural and Pure Vintage Wine, from 
the Estate of 
H.R.H. THE DUC D'AUMALE, 
Obtained a Prize Medal for Progress at 
VIENNA EXHIBITION, 1873, 
And also at 
PHILADELPHIA, 1876. 

The estate (with vineyard) of Zucco is 
situated near Palermo, and its Proprietor, 
H.R.H. the Duc d’Aumale, has for many 
years spared no expense to make it produce 
a wine of high character and very superior 
qualities. 

The Zucco is of light dry Madeira style, 
being produced from the best sort of 
Madeira grapes, and, like Madeira wine, 
improves much in bottle, only this im- 
provement is effected in a shorter time, 
the Zucco being less strong. It is a per- 
fectly natural and pure wine. The pro- 
prietor guarantees that no alcohol is put 
into it, and that it is never blended, each 
vintage being kept separate and shipped 
as such. In this and every respect it 
differs from other Sicilian wines. 

The Zucco is much recommended as a 
pure, wholesome, and pleasant dinner wine, 
and, although it improves much in bottle, 
it can also be consumed from the wood. 

PRicEs : 
Per Doz. (bottles and cases included), £1 10 
Per Quarter Cask of 22 gallons....£13 0 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord-street. 
Birmingham : 28, High-street. 





SS 





JU NIOR REFORM CLUB, 


SUBSCRIPTION : 
Life Members, ten guineas ; Ordinary Members,on 
guinea per annum. 





Gentlemen willing to join aro requested to forward thei 
names to the Honorary Secretary, J. E. EN1ON, 15, Man. 
chester Chambers, Market-street. 


J. L. HARDISTY, 


PRACTICAL 
WATCHMAKER, 
CATHEDRAL YARD, 


} Silver (English) Levers..from £4 
Gold Oa... . from 





NOW READY, WITH MAP, PRICE SIXPENCE, 


THE COMPLETE WAR GUIDE, 


Containing strength of opposing forces, the fields of 
operation, England's attitude and interests, Treaty of 
Paris, Berlin Memorandum, &c 


Manchester: JOHN HEYWOOD. 
London; SIMPKIN & CO. 


SPANISH WASH! 





TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 


UDDIMAN’S CELEBRATED SPANISH 


WASH, for renewing, cleansing, thickening, and 
preventing the hair from falling off or turning grey, is 
sure and never-failing remedy, instantly removing all 
scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure and healthy. In 
bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s.each. May be obtained of G, F. 
Kent, chemist, 134, Broad-street, Pendleton; or any 
chemist or hairdresser. Wholesale London Agents— 
Messrs, Low, Son, and Haydon, 330, Strand; or of the 
manufacturer, I metas Buzzard, Beds. 


£2 WEEKLY AND ‘UPWARDS | 


MAY BE EASILY AND HONESTLY 

REALISED by of EITHER SEX, without 
hindrance to present occupation.—Enclose, for particulars 
and sample, 12 stamps (returned if desired), addressed, 
EVANS, WATTS, & CO., Merchants, Albion Street, Bir- 
mingham.— This is genuine. 


Lowpon AGENTS.—Gordon and Gotch, St. Beide-street, 
Ladgate Circus ; George Street, 80, Cornhill; F. L. May and 
Co., Piccadilly. 

WHoLesaLe AGENTS.—John Heywood, Deangate; W. B. 
Smith and Son, New Brown-street; Abel Heywood and Son, 
Oldham-street; G. Renshaw, Bellhouse-street ; Hirst, 108, 
Stretford-road; and the Publisher. 

Printed and Published by the Proprietor, RopgRt RoBINso” 
Dopps, of Norman Grove, North Road, Longsight, at his 
Printing Office, Market-street Chambers, 734, 
Mancbsster.— Friday , June 8, 1877. 
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